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looked aflor « it rolled d
Thera wna ! n 1t—a
woman_ Eerr mild sea | [ 1 over
the loweped] d, and the littie para
gOi sha held, white th a bhinck Ince
cover sad hinving a joint In the handle. |
Her ayea (ollowed this recad 1lng head,
moving so evenly agalnst the back
ground of trees. I soared along with-

oul sinking or rising, with the even,
forward fMight a bird, pussed Han
nah and Jouwhi and Huzel, turning to
drap on them guick looks, which
saameqd, from 118 eleyvnted position and
tha shortness of the Inspection, to

have soméething of disdaln them

Ax the carringe drew near Dominlck,
who walked at (he of the line
with Pearl by the hand, Berny saw the
head move, lean forward, and then, as
the vehlcle overhauled and passed
vha young man, right sngles
and to him The wheel almost
brushsad his shoulder He droew
From [t with & start and lifted his hat,

head

furn at

bhow

Hazal, whoywas walking just in front

af Berny, turned and projecting her

Hps &> that they stood out from her

face lo n red cirele, hissed through

tham

“0ld Lady Ryvan!"” and then In a

plightly louder key:

"You take a Latchst and I'l take &
SAW,

And wa'll cut off the head of my!
matherin-law. "

CHAPTER XIiI,

The Root of All Evil,

Tha comversation with her old friend |

had upset Mrs Hyan
grievances abe did net lalk of to all
the world, and the Juxury of such
plain apeaking was pald for by a re
awskoned smart, The numb ache of
A sorrow was always with her, but ber
ponsciousoens of It was dulled in the
Aiverslon of avery day's occupations.
Bringing it to the surface this way
gave it A new vitality, and when the
ponversation was over and the vieltor
gone It refused to subside Ilnio s old
plara

HSha went slowly up stalrs, hearing
tha low murmur of volces from the
sltting-room where Cornelin and Jack
Duffy were still secluded. Even the
thought of that satisfactorily-budding
romance did not cheer her an It had
done earller tu the day. Aws she had
told Cannon, she was not the woman
she bad besn. Old age was coming on
har and with [t a softening of her lron
nature. She wanted her son, her Han-
jamin, dearly beloved with all the
foroeas of her maturity as his father
had besn with all the glow of her
youth.

In har own room she threw aside
the lace curtalne, and looking out onm
the splondor of the afternoon, deter
mined to seak cheer in the open alr.
Like all Californians she had a be
llaf In the heallng beneficence of alr
and sunlight. As the sun had soothed
Beray of hor sense of care so now |t
woned her enemy also (o seek poloce
in its balm. She rang for the sery-
ant and ordered the carriage. A ftew
minutas later, clad in rich enshrouding
black, she slowly made her way down
stalrs and out 0 the gldewanlk whece
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victorin, gittering In the trim
of lis appointments aod
ldrawn by a paly of wellmutehed chent-
ouls, stood at the curb

oun the box touched his
respeful gresting and the
butler, who bad accompanied
steps, nrranged the rug
her knees und stopped back with

The
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man
with
down

hey the

OvVer

the friendly good-b,” which ls the
politeness of his race, They respected, | every aspect of the matter under dis-
feared und llked her. Every domestic LEslon Fhera would be no loose
who had ever worked In Della Ryan's nds or llghied detalls In any plecs
gervice (rom the flest “hired girl” of | of work which engaged the attentlon
her eul Shagtn dnvs (o the siaff at | of this bhold and energeti pair of con
10w Knew rard of hie 1 pirntors
had t just d o if o da) \ r this momentous com
211« ad never been | hina tion nles. Berny was
i L T i mkind i it b f her Nat, writing
L - f smaelves ' BIEe | a letter It wa liree o'clock in the
HDew (0 manaze then how R« 14t | = hod Just dressed
i ke wWherstund » ) prapl o er da i nt di
T I that no drome were | She did not hes 11
ted In her hive;, how 1o make them | ik stairs, 1111 a tap on th
" hat she hod o heor hat sympa: | of the room made her turn
! f hen 0L hs crentures of ite # startled "Come In!
nn s8 remotely removed from | that led from the parlor
| but as fellow baing bhavin hiad been removed, and a bumboo por
n LUl griefs and pes a tiere hung In the opening. A Iarge
self mascuiine hund thrust apart the hang
A8 1) ry rolled forward g&he | ing strands, and Bl Cannon, hat in
L i back nst the cushioned | hand, confident and yet spologetic, £n
Kel { her eves roam over the sred the room
HrOs] It wus the heart of the aft-| She looked at him loguiringly wilh
ruoon, B immtouched by chill, not a | somethineg of wariness and distrust In
bhreath | ng Pas the long | her fnpe
drive which leads to the dust She remambered him to be a friend
ralged b neels 1 In the | of (he Rynons’, and she had arrived at
miT he long shado ces siriped |, e stage when any friend of the Ky
the ¥ o onn frre lnck pa e’ was an enemy of hers. She looked
ere picked o with spu ring o [ at the old moo guardedly. ready {or
1 3 il v epiiled, gold liguid ittack and bracing rseifl to mesl
3 T4, i ¢ breaths of
flo [ hirut led 1 ¥ T T
| . . ! N.I i :;: '”;_‘ friendly volce
From 1 ‘ 0 ; Hie and made
the park end ran.like 1 heid us sh
n i 1Me
mejous pl ¢ rlet goldet Cat b
light o n evel stretches o
i . e i | mped groups . i - .
LT e I'bye o yust the , Now, let me make m 8 for
etl \ I I of it-of-doors oming. In the Grat pi n hn old
L | a ank; th a of chil- AN weve got n fe privilege ¥
I and ¢ om compli ompensate us for the lons of so muc
p { H i imee the yuu | LHATS  good Don't you think thats
i of peacock spll INesR, fnir, Mrs. Ryan?"
peeming Lo break thro )t} wrinl Berny llked him There was some
renfty of the 1 Iy, d-ramsy scene thing =0 easy and affable In his man
M Ryian sat without movement, | €'« something that made he el he
her face set {n n aphinx-like profundity | Would never censure her for her past
of expression People lo pussing car or, In fact, think about it at all
riages bowed ro her but she did not T'm wure I'm very glad you came”
| see them and thelr salutes went pure she snld polttely; "any friend of Dom
\uined Her slon was bent back on | hi k'a s weltome here
geenes of her past so far removed Wil you me speak frankly,
from whnt made up the present, so | Mrs. Ryan?"
different and remote from her life to Yes," sald Berny. “Go right ahead.”
day, that it did not seem as if the| “Mre. Ryan will make you a rich
sanie perspective o ild Include two | Woman, independent of any one, the
such exiremes | money yours to do with as you like,
She was thinking this as the ear-|!f You'll consent to the few coudl-|
i riage swapl into the wider reach of | tlons she exacts.”

| the drive newr the band stand. Though
e music was atill throbbhing on the

| uir, people were already leaving Mrs I‘m— & year and at the end of that
Rvan let her uninterested glance touch | UMe ask him to glve vou your lib-
the hatted heads of tha women and |®rY. he sulng you for divorce on the
then move forward o the man who | &Found of desertion.™ |
| headed the column. He held by the| ~TU'8 & bribe™ she sald slowly, “a
| hand & pretty, fair-haired child, who, | bribe to leave my husband.”

lenning ont from his restralnlng grasp, | ~Oh I wouldn't eay that” he an-
|.,“,]|\-‘.¢1 a little before him I-nnk:tm.'“""""‘ with n deprecating shrug
back laughingly into Yisg fare Mrs |"'nI1 It a deal, a settlement. The
Ryan's eyes, alighting on his buck, be- | 1€rms are easy and favorable. You'll

came suddenly charged with a Aerce
| Axity of attention, The carriage over
| hauled him and before he looked up

| she leaned forward and saw hie profile,

The Talk Lasted an Hour.

the brow marked by & frown, the
child's gay prattle causing no respon-
sive wmile to break the brooding grav.
ity that held his features,

As he felt the vibration of the whaee!
at hia shoulder he started aside and
looked up. When he recognised his
mother his face reddened, and, with a
quick smile, he Hfted his hat Her
returning salute was serious, almost
tragieally somber. Then the victoria
swapt on, and he and the child, nelther
for & moment speaking, looked after
the bonneted head thal soared away
hefore them with a level, forward vi-
bration, Ilke s foating bird, the Jittle
parasol held stifly arect on its jolnred
handle.

As Mre. Rynn passed down the losg
park entrance she thougbt no more of
the past. The sight of ber son, head

A

ing tha file of his wife's relations, Bis
face set ln an expression of heavy de
Jection, scatiered her dreams of relro-
speet with a shattering Impact.

The old wgman's fuce was dark
with passion, her pale lips sst into &
tight lne Money! Money
muke trouble and bring disappoint-
meut, but It would talk to those peo-
pla Money was all they were after,
Well, they could have It!

She let three days go by before she
muade the move ghe had determined on
ten minutes after she had passed Dam-

inlck. The Wednesday morning fol
lowing that Sunday she put ou her
ouldoor things and, dispeusing with

the carriage, went down (own on the
car to se¢ Bill Cannon

The Bonanza Kiog's ofMice wam on
the fArst floor of a bullding owned by

himsell on one of the finest Montgom
'Ier,v atreat corners. With her approach
| beralded by a rustling of rich stuffs

land a subdued peaniing, she entered
| the office, She dld not waste time
Thelr talk

bedting nbout the bush
lasted nearl

Yy an hour. Before the In-
terview ended they had threshed out

“What are they ™'
| "“That you will leave your busband

ably to Chicago or New

York,

tion.
st

Seven thousand
aslde for
end of the yvear to write to
Domiunlck telling bim you no
want to live with him and asking him
tn glve you your freedom After the
divorea is granted the sum of Afiy
thonsand dollars will he handed over
to you, the one conditlon belng that
you will leave the country and go to

will he
At the

dollurs
YOUr exXponses

you are

Europe. It Is understood, of course,
that the matter's to be kept a secrst
from Dominick. He must think that
you are acting entirely from your
own free will. He mustnt guess his
mother's had any part In It.”

Berny lifted her bead and looked

at him. The color was now burning
In her cheeks and her eyes seamed to
hold all the vitallty of her rigid face

“You tell Mrs. Rynn.,” gshe sald slow-
ly, “that I'll lle dend In my coffin be
fore I'll take her money and Jeavs
my husband.”

"Well, I'm & pathent man, and ev-
erything comes to him who waltn™

8he looked over her shoulder with
a slight acld smile

“Not everything,” she sald.

“So long.” he answered, giviag his
hat a farewell wave at her. “T've en-
Joyed mesting you and hope we'll soon
meet agaln In & more friendly way.
Haata Manana, Segora!™

fihe wheelod so that ahe taced him
and gave & short nod, thes watchad
him ag he walked to the door. Hew
he (urned, bowed deeply and respect
tully, and pussed out into (Ne ball, the
bamboo sirands of the portieve clash-
ing together behind him. A moment
later she heard the bang of the street
door. ”

Her two predominant sensations
were rage and triumph. It deepened
her detestation of the Ryans, and st
the same Uime gave her & sense of
intimacy with them. And it showed
her her power, Btanding o the mid-
dle of the room wihh ber eves still

not find one of them unjust or unfalr, |
You're to leave the clty, going prefer- |
and
|r-r..5-1m.- there for the period of deser |

loanger |

staring at the now motlonless portiers
strands, she saw, stretching away Into
a limliless gilded distance, her nego
tiations with her husband's family, 1f
their desire to rupture the marriage
took them thus far, where might It not

might | tnke them?

It was not the Ryans alone who
wanted 1o buy her off. It was the
Cannoos as well. They not only want
|e#d Dominiek to get rid of her: they
wanted him 1o get rid of her so that
| he marry Rose Cannon, The
| other girl was behind it all, accounted
for the purticipation of the Bohanga
Ring, accounted probably for the
!wllui« move-—-the pink and white girl
| In e French clothes who had all her
life had evervthing and now wanted
| Berny lverson’s busband
| —

CHAPTER XIV,

could

The Moonlight Night,

A few nights after this, there was
a full moon. Dominick, walking home
from the hank, saw it at the end of
the at vistu, & large, vallowlsh
pink disk floating up Into the twilight
The evening was warm, llke the early

el s

t::nﬂod some mesmerie lofluence upon ] istening to the few woris of her an

the earih.

He walked on, skirting the hallow,
and moving forward through
where old houses brooded
Erown gardens

That part of California Street which

Birests
in over

crested the hill was but a few bhlocks
bevond him, and before his  wmind
would acknowledge 1t, hin feet htad

borne him (hat way., He thought only
to pasg the (Cannon house, (o Ipok &b
Its windows, and see thair lights, A»

it rose before him, & huge. pale mnas

|

checkerad with shudows, the lnm;llu:I

to see it—the outer shell that hid his
heart's desire—passaed Into a4 keener,
voncentrated agitation that sesmed to
press out from his soul like . ery to
her.

The porch yawned bluck behind pill
Inrs that o the dayilme were palnted
wood and now looked llke temple col
umns wrought In marble, Dominlek's
glance, aweeplng the llnes of yel
lowed windows, finally rested on this
cavern of shadow, and he approached
stealthily, ns a robber might, his body
closes to the iron fence. Almost be
fore his eyes bad told him, he knew

| and

T'.li-l'il.l'

wer

"I think | wanted you so that my |
will ealled you out,” he sald In an im- |
pasntoned whisper I

She anid nothing and suddenly Ris
hand sought bers, clasped 1t tight on
the head of the Hon, and he whispered
HEAID

‘Obh, Hose, If | could see you now
and then —only for a moment |ike
this."

Hae felt her hand, small and cold, |

erush softly inslde his, aod almost Im-
medintely was conscious of her effart
to withdraw jt. He instantly loosened
his fingers, lot hers slide from his |
grasp, and drew back.

"GOood night,” she sald hurriedly,
and withoul looking st him turned and |
went np the steps

It was & great morning for Cornelia,
Bhe was engaged. Two evenings he-
fore, Juck Duffy, who had besn hover
Ing round the subject for a month, |
polsed sbove it, a8 & hawk above de-
lighted prey, had nt last descended
Cornelin’s anxletles were at an |

snd

summer In other climates: and Dom- | that a woman was standing |  The wind wus not yet out In forca;
infek, walking slowly and watching | leaning agalnst the balustrade that | ite full, steady sweep would not be
he great yvellow sphere deapening in | gtretched betwesn the columns A | inaugurated 111l early in the afternoon
color as It swam mojestically upward, | elimbing rose sprend In a mottling of | 1t came now In gusts which fell upon
thought of eveninga like thia In the | darkneds, over the wall beside ber. | Cornella from the back and acoelerat-
pavt when he b been full of the | Here and thers It was starred with the | od her forward progress, throwing out
yy . of | aud bhad gone forth In the | gmall white faces of bloasoma AN |on elther glde of her a Napping sall
pirit of love and adventure the voung man drew near she leaned | of skirt
The determination to arcept his fate ar ithe balustrade, plucked one of I was after midday when she found
which id been with him on his re he blossoms, and, slowly shredding | werself approsching that partiealar
turu from Antelope had of late bheen juaves from the stem, stretched | higek along the edge of which the
ket y stirrings of rebelllon. Up. out her hand and let them fall, ke & | fower-venders place thelr haskets and
lifred by the thought of his love for ! Innguld shower of ailver drops, 10 the | Jiaplay thelr wures The bove amnd
a woman hopelessly removed from |graes men, seeing that the ant ladr
him, Lbut who would always be a lode she bent over the balustrade (0 100K | was in a generous mood, collected
tar to worship reverently and (ol gt them, and In doing &0, her yei | phout her, shoutlng out the sxcellences
guide bim up difficult patha, he had | encounterad the man below af  1hels particular blossoms
beon able to face his domestic trag For n moment they looked at "i\"-'l! Cornella, amused and somewhat he.
«dvy with tha high resolution of the viher without speaking, then she snid wildered. looked st the taces and
martyr, Bul this exalted condition | her volee at the lowest note that | hought reckless!s
was hard to malntdln In the friction | would reach Wim: | "Well, Cornelia, are ¥ou tryving to
of dally llfe with “What are you doing there® | corner the curb-stone market”
Tonight, the p of 1l !l,ATIlull *Walching you.™ Qhe wheeled swiftly, and saw her
sened over “0!!1} WAR not dl.l) onee HMave you heen I.'\.::g}ln.( thera brothet
\galn her animated self, she was al- | long?” Deminlck!” she exclaimed. “vou're
nost feverishly garralons | *“No, only a few minutes. Why are fust the person 1 want to see. I was
Fearful of angering her, or, still | you pulling the roges to places?"’ I|:!!:".|‘ o A I've got lots
worse, of narousing her susplclons, She gava a Nttle Iaugh and sald| o o0
Dominick bhore her talk with all the | something that sounded Uke 1 don't “Come. BlORE s wEd take Tukeh
igin W me. | Was on my WwWay up to
- — o Bertrand’s when | saw you. They'll |
- A -, | | glve us a good lunch there and you
] b | gtreet toward
Y At t which
I the esteem of
In the restaurn th found a va
cant tuble fn A wner, and Corpelin
had to bottle up her good news while
Nominick pondered the Wil of
| fare. She wasim tand drummed
I ] ible wit s, while
her sayves roamed aboul | rooin
lr The given and the first
I-l wges of lunch appearing, Cornelia
could ar last cluim her brother's full
| ntiention
| | i told you how awfully snxlous I
i was to sae you, and how 1 was going
1 |:{| nrite to vyou, didnt 17T
{ Her hrother looked up and his eye
i | was canght by her rosliy-blushing
| ehieaks
| “Dear me. Cornle.” he sald with a
look of slowly-dawning comprehen-
slon, "It really isa't—{t really can’t
| be-
| And why can't It be? looking very |

fortitude he bhad, but he rose from the
table with every nerve tingling, rasped
and galled to the llmit of endurance.

He did not come Into the den im-
mediately but ronmed aboul, Into the
parlor, down the passage, and into
his own room.

“Aren't you coming into the den?”
sle called, as she heard him pacing
steadlly along the passageway,

“No.,” he called back. “The moon-
light's shining In at every window. It
makes me restless. [ don't feel Uke
sitting still"”

Bhe sat on the divan, s paper spread
bafore her face, but her eyes were
slanted widewine, unbilnking In the ab-
sorption of her attention. Suddenly
abe beard a rattling sound which she
knew 10 be from the canes and um-
brallas o the hatrack. She oast
away the paper, and, dmwing herself
to the sdge of the divan, peered down
the passage. Dominlck was standing
by the havrack, his bat on the back
of bhis head, his hand feeling among
the canes.

“You've got your hat on,” ahe called
in » bhigh key of surprisa: “You're
not going out?™

“Yea, | am,” bhe answered, drawing
out the cane ha wanted. “It's a fne
night, and I'm going for & walk ™

Dutside, iniek walked alowly,
koeping to the smaller and ioas fre
quenied streeta. It was a wonderful
olght, as still s though the moon had

LAMH-—-.

“'Il Lie Dead in My Coffin Before I'll Take Her Money.”

'
know," and moved back from the
balustrade.

He thought shs was going and

clutched the fron splkes of the fenoce,
calling up to her In a voles of urgent
fealing, curlously out of keeping with
the words, the first remark that came
into his head:

“This Is very different from Ante-
lope, Isn't 1t

“Yoo," she mald gravely, “we bhad
po moonlight there, nothing but
storms and gray clouds

“Wall, | must go In. The rosss are
all picked and papa’tl be woandering
where | am.”

1t seamed to Dominlek juat then
that he could not lose her. She muat
stay & moment longer. Urgency that
was lmploring was lu his voloe as
he sald:

“Don't go! don't go! Biay just one
moment longer! Cant you come
down and talk for & minute ™

Shae listensd, wavered, and was won
over, Without answer she turned
from the shadow of tha porch imto the
light on tha top of the steps,
from (here alowly descended,
skirt gathered in one hand, and
other touching the

“I've wanted a0 o ss0 you. [ came
by tonight boping that perbaps
oould eatch a gllmpes of your
on the curtain. [ didn"t expect any-
thing lUke this"™

He wopped, lookipg st ber, and

much hurt. “What's there 30 queer
about that?"”

“Nothing, only I meant that 1 hadn’t |
heard any rumors about |t Is It
that ™ |

“Yes, it {8, Dominick Ryan, and 1
don’t see why you should be so sur

prisad.”

“Surprised! I'm more than sur |

prised I'm dellghted—haven't been
so pleased for years, Who Is I£2" I
“Jack Duffy.”
“Oh, Cornle, that's the hest yet! |
That's great! It's splendid., [ wish
I could kiss you, but 1 can’t here In

the open restaurant. Why didn’t you |
tell me somewhere where we would be |
alone? I'd like to give you a
good hug.” |

Cornelia leaned across the tahle and |
spoke with low-toned, almost 1ri-nm-I
lous earnestness

“You know that If it wera 1. I'd ask |
your wife. You know that all the hard |
feelings 1 may once have had ngnlnnt!
her have gona

Just

If it were for me to|
say, I'd have received ber from the|
start. What I've always sald la, |
What's the good of heeping up these
fights? No ona gets anything by them, |
They don't do any one any good.' But
you know mommer. The first thing
she sald when we talked sbout the
house wedding, and [ sald you'd give
me away. was, ‘If he’ll come without
his wife.'"

There ware tears In ber eyes and
Dominick saw them and looked down
at his piate.

“All right,” he mald quietly.
come. When Is it to be?"

“June,” sald the prospective bride,
once more beginning to blush and
beam, “early In June. The roses are
#o fine then, and wa oan  have the
house so beautifully decorated.”

With a soraping of chalr legs, they
ross and, threading thelr way smong
the mow crowded tables, passed out
into the wind-swept streets. Here they
separated, Cornelia, with ber armful
of wiling flowers, going home, and
Dominick back to the bank.

Two hours Iater, whils he was still
bending over hia books, {n the hushed
seclusion of the closed bullding, Bill
Cannon was talking to Berny in the

“1'm

THEY SIDESTEP FOR MOTORS

Filipinos Heed the Signal and Give
the “Devil Machine™ Plenty

A of Road,

»

Manila may now he sald to be upte
the-minute In things metropolitan. The
Iatest adjunct to Its activities calling
altention to progress in this directioa
was the recent appearance upon the

| streets of & motor car washed ln mud

and powdered with finse dust of vae
rious grades of colors produced be
tween hers and Bagulo. It had made
& new record between the summer
capiial and Manlla

The machine was stripped to & com-
dition almost Immodest, fendars and
top were euperfluous to requirements
and no windshisld protected the driv-
er's face ngalnst tha bot winda that
blow at midday acroas the plain

The friendllest feellng exists for the
motor car. The barrios become a
chorus of children with the ready “hel
10," sven the dogs and chickeas get
the lnspiration.

It may be dus to the machine's be-
Ing u stranger In this new sectlon, but
it 18 & fact that pedestrians and pec-
ple In weliclesn do respect the warn
ing #lgnal and give plenty of road.—
Manlla Bulletln

K. C, M. G.

A pompous Britlsh politiclan whe
was proceading to take over a gow
ernarablp o one of the overseas do-

nions was approached on the prom-

vnade deck by an lnnocent-looking fel-
ow-passenger, who, ralsing his hat,
numbly foquired ‘Would you mind
telling me what K. C. M. G.' means at
the ond of your nnme, sir? It has
pukzled one or two of us™

Knight Commander of St Mlichasl
and 8t (ieorge, of course,” sald the

pompous one, s bae inflated his cheat,
“Oh!"” sald the Innocent, “l thought
It meant ‘Kindly Call Me Goveroor!™™
When saloon kespers bogin to talk
temperature there |s something brew-
Ing

The
World’s Remedy

You make no risky experiment
when you use occasionally—
whenever there is need—the
most universally popular home
remedy known,—Beecham’'s
Pills, which have stood the
test of time with absolute sue-
cess and theirworld-widefame
rests securely on proved merit. f

EECHANS
PILLS

relieve the numerous ailments
caused by defective action of.
the stomach, liver, kidneys
and bowels. Cleansing the
system, they purify the blood

and tone body, brain and
nerves, Beecham’s Pills act
quickly; they are always

safe and reliable,
may depend upon it Y

Will Benefit You'

Sold everywhare. la boxes 10, 28c.

Erveryone - empecially woman shoukd
read the dkuﬁ-m every box.

RESINOL CURED
AWFUL PIMPLES

Whole Face
Brooklyn, N

Covered, Now Clear.

Y., Oct. 9, 1912, “I wan
troubled with two or thres plmples
coming out on my chin. In a week or
8o my whole face was covared with
them. Friends advised me to use dl&
ferent lotlons and salves. ! tried them,
but they did ma jittls good, If any, [
flnally wuhe% the pimples with Res-
Inol p and applied Hesinol Olat-
ment before golog to bed. In the morn-
ing I found the awelllng gone down,
and the inflammation gone from the
ploples. 1 tried this treatment for
about a weak, and found that most of

! the pimples had disappeared. I

the trestment up for about a mo
and then my face was clear of all
pimplea. | have used Resinol Soap
since and find that the pimples do pot
come back” (Signed) Waltar A
Stenstrum, 54 Willoughby Ave.

It you mre suffering from itohing.
burning skin troubles, pimples, bisck-
heads, dandruff, stubborn sores or

it will cost you nothing to try
Ofintment and Resinol
t sand to Dept 15-K, Resinol, Bal
Md., for a fres sampls of esch,

Every druggist sells Resinol,

SPECIAL TO WOMEN
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